- -

THE CATHOLIO RECORD

NOVEMBER 18, 1889,

FAMILY BI BLE\

A Year's Bublcr?i)_t_i;n and a Family
Bible for Five Dollars
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Basilica Church of 8t, John Lateran (Rome),
Our Lord Besring Hix Cross, the Cathedrei of
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Magdalen, Interior Church of St. Madeleine
(Paris) Portico de la Gloria—Cathedral of San-
tiago etc.. ete. Cloth binding. Weight, nine
pounds. This edition containg ALL THE ANNO-

TATIONS OF THE R1GHT REV. R.CHALLONER,

I, D.. together with much otber valuable {lius-
trative aud explanatory matter, prepared ex-
preasly under the sanction of Right Rev. James

¥. Wood, Archbishop of Philadeiphia, by the

Rev. Ignatiug ¥, Hortsmann, D D., late pros=
fessor of Philogophy and Liturgy in'he theo-
logical Seminary of St, Charles Borromeo,

l"{:lwlvl hia. t 18 a reprint of an edition
published with ihe approbation of nearly sll
the members cf the American Hierarchy sev
ersl years ago. Archbishop Ryan, of hila-
delphia, cordislly renews the approbation

{ven by his predecessor to this edition of the

foly Bible.

Bend # In money, or express order, or in &
registe red letter. and you will receive the book
by express. charges for carriage prepaid, and
be ChEDITED WITH A YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION

70 THE CATHOL1C RECORD,

Addross : THOS. COFFEY, CATHOLIC RE-
corp Office. London. Ontario. Canada,

Preserve Your + Teeth
And teach téoAc;l‘lsréanTx'l;so by using
CARBOLIC TOOTH POWDER

6d., 1/-, 1/6, & 1 1b, 6/- Tins, or

CARBOLIC TOOTH PASTE
6d., 1-, and 1/6 Pots.
They have the largest sale of any Dentifrices

AVOID IMITATIONS, which are
NUMEROUS & UNRELIABLE.

g%vma;——‘m-“—-fﬁr"ﬁu
. MENTHO 1
300 'y DeL E’ﬂ
S FLASTER |
“L”/: STER IN ENAMELED [
‘4 }fﬂ:“}[1[26:05}5,:\([[“',‘:/‘1 50N w?‘w.‘y :’
:0-_'1.‘:‘-'::2)?—2;%5% ’ v;l‘n')ffT?f AL“V:
EMULSION

F. C. CALVERT & CO.. Manchester
|
(RICE3  THE BEST ANTI-RHEUMATIG g
3 LA PLASTER MADE ;
LM ROLLS PRICE #100 a
. DANSQ LARRENCE CO 1
CONSUMPTION and
all LUNG B NEANES,

El

APITTING of BLOO0D,
OUGI, LOSS

O APPENIVE,

DEBILITY. the benefits of tals article

are most manitess
1sion, 1 have
had troubled

we for a

) welghits
T. H. WINGHAM, C.E, Montreal.
50c. and §1 per Bottle

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,

MONTREAL,

GLENCOONOGE.

OWLES.

— !

CHAPTER XYV.

The wintry colors faded from the sky
as we drove homewards, and it was t
rapidly growing dark when we reached
the cbapel. Conn and the book-keeper
led the way in, and went and knelt at the

in these parts immediately prec edes the
Sacrament of Matrimony. To the crowd
at their heels this was a mat'er of course,
and the whole body of young men and | !
women who had come to witness the
ceremony compoge | themeelves to await (
the prieet's arrival, standiug motionless
in silence. Some faint whispering at the
edge of the crowd ttecre was, and some
flitting to and fro of ragged children run-
ning in and out of the chapel; but their
litt'e bare feet did not make much noise
pattering on the brick floor, and their
suppressed bursts of laughter were hardly
noticed. There was a great stir when
Father John drove up half an hour later,
and throwing the reins to the nearest by-
stander, strode into toe church and
through the crowd which paried to let
him pass, through the railings and sanc-
tuary into the sacristy; whence he pre-
ently emerged in surplice and stole, with
taper in hand to light two candles on the
atar. This done, he returned to the
sacristy, beckoning the book-keeper, who
rose and followed him. Then the crowd
resumed its patient mood ; the children
played half in, balf out of the chapel ; the
evening light seen through the open door
changed from fading white to blue. A
long way offon thestraight road a laborer
draws near; he calls to a neighbor in a
field, his voice sounding like the echo of
achime in the open air; he waves his
hand with a laugh in the direction of the
chapel whither he is bending his heavy
steps. DBy-and-bye he enters lamber-
ingly, and with a short quick bead of both
knees to the altar after the fashion of a
country-woman's cutsey, sprinkles him-
self with holy water, crosses himself with
thumb on torehead, mouth, and chest;
drops on his knees a moment:then stand-
ing up and leaning his ehoulder against
th.e wall, falls without further sign or
word, into the passive waiting attitude of
the rest.
Thus did the long minutes pass slowly
over our Leads. There was again a gen-
eral stir as the book-keeper came out,
and Conn took her p'ace in the sacristy ;
and then every one seitled down again to
wait till Conn's confesgion should be
finished. More and more impres-ive did
\he minutes become as that strange hour
wore away ; and stronger grew the sense
of the momentous nature of the event
about to oceur in the lives of the two chief
actors there. The flickering candles on
the altar filed the gloom with davcing
shadows; a light wind sighed ever and
again am ng the pine-tree tops or a'ong
the chapel roof; the ivy flapped against
the window-paues. The pilent-breathing
crowd, half filling the church, was scarcely
less mute than the cead in the graves
around outside the chopel wells. It was
a rare and solemn interval of time during
which life and the world seemed to stand
still, the warning paet to fuse with the
present, the dead to mingle with the liv.
ing. Memories floated around of otbers
passed awsy who once stood together at
those altar-rails, happy like childien.
The air was full of phantowms, frightful
shapes : starved Poverty with his dread-
ful cares; Diseaee chilling with its touch
the marrow of young children; Death
with his scytbe early snapping the mar-
riage bond; Hatred tbat had once been
Love severing with fiercer cruelty. Ob,
weil it is ttat the hard lesson of the past
and the unthinking joy of the present
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should be tempered by the divinely-
guided voice in the confessional, which
speaks to each of the lovers in turn; ex-
tols the high call of marriage, and the
great duties that spring irow it; warus of
the troubles that insome shape will arise
to test constancy, to exercite patience, to
strengthien love, and bring both to a good
end, if to Heaven and each other they are
faitt ful!
At length Conn appeared, and shortly
after Father Moriarty came out, carrying
his book in one hand, and in the cther a
brush and vessel of holy water. The
lookers.on I a1 now finally roused them-
gelves and closed up nearer to the «liar-
raile. Many who till now had stood with-
out, came 1n;8o that the cl apel became
quite fall Neighbors who had nor seen
each other this evening before, exchanged
nods and emiles, or laughing comments
regarding the occasion, and tried to get a
sight of the pair. To see Conn was easy
enongh, he was a head over apy there, a
head and shonldera over most; but the
bride 1t was not so casy toses, And now,
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as the short ceremony began, the move-
ment, and the conghings, and the w hisper-
ings ceased, and a hush reigned over the
whitewashed chapel. You wounld Fave
thought, from the intent look upon every
face as the bride and bridegroom repeated
after the pr est the words plighting life-
jong troth, as the money jingled on the
plate, and Conn placed the ring upon the
bride's finger, that it was the firet mar-
riage that liad been bebeld within hiving
memory. These parts of the ceremony
were spoken in Kuoglish, and then, at a
sign, everyvbody knelt down, while over
the 1ewly.married pair the priesy read
the concluding prayers. Then Conn, and
his wife, and several others, fc llowed the
priest into thesacristy tosign the register.
As a happy pair emerged into the church
again, cvery one crowded up to thewm to
shake hands, and it was some time be-
fore they could make their way to the
] door.  Once out, however, the chureh
rapidly empt'ed after them, and Father
Jobn came out of the sacristy to put out
tte lights. The good man's face wore a
gutisfiel expression. Nothing pleased
him more than that the younyg men and
women of his parish should get married.
(o along with ye!” he said to the chil-

way, and their elders following more | J
Jeisurely.
aged farmers, well-to-do fellows, to whom
a wedding was no new excitement—they | ate nsighbor of the bride ; on my left was
By RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN | had beeu married themselves, for that

KN matter — who remained behind to ex-

then sauntered back to their homes.
Meanwhile, Conn and the book-keeper rapid glance round,
bad been borne out of one fire ¢f con-|cup's empty ; go and get
e : gratulations %
THE WEDDING, Dwyer was there, near the doorway of the
inn, and Conn's father, and Mrs. Eanison

dress, and a blue silk cap, trimmed with
white lace. Bahind bor were #ll the ser-
vantea.

altar-rails 1o prepare for confession, which Y"Ople as they descended, and old Mr.

made daughter.

lowed @& chorus of *Good luck to you,
from the servauts.

cried Mrs. Eonis, bustling to her own
parlor, * you must be tired, and 1n want
of 8 minuw's quiet,”

« ] never stood 8o long at a stretch he-|i
fore,” she said, laughing, * and the walk
too, that we bad beforshand, over that
rough ground !"'

greatest of pleasure,” said Conn.

Mre. Ennis, * there's wore before you yet.
You’'ll have todo your share of dancing,
and you must look after the comfort of
your guests—for they are your guests,
you know.’

giving us, Mrs. Eanis. "T'will be remem-
bered this many a day.”

and I enteren, * Well, Conn Hoolahan,”
said Father John, shaking him and Mrs.

glad that the little embassy you des-

1 noticed, too, & few middle-

hapge remarks on what had passed, and

into another. Old Matt

he doorstep, rustling in a black silk

Mrs. Eonis kissed the young
foolahan embraced his son and new-

“Long life to ye both !” said old Matt
ywyer, “and happiness.”” And there fol-

Jonn,” and *“Long life to you, ma'am,”’

“(Come in here and rest yourselves,”

The book-keeper eank into a chair

wI'd do it all over again with the

“ Spare yourself, my fine fellow,” cried

“ Indeed, 'tis a prond wedding you're
He was saying this when Father Jobn

Hoolahan in turn by both hands, *1'm

patched me and my friend here upon has
tarned out so weil. Do you remember
the day,’ wurning to me, “ we went in to
break the news to Mrs. anis ? Ha, ba!
there they were ! not one ofthem at croés
purposes, yet all afraid one of the other.
Conn, I'm” ashamed of you! You were
too bashful, entirely. \What's that noise
outside ?"’
“ITig only the people going into the
coffee-room,”’ eaid Mrs. Ennis. * Dan,
do you show them the way, aul put
them into their seats, and ke=p the good
gouls quiet. Mind ye keep the top table
clear tor ourselves. W hat1s 1t, Mary Ma-
loney ?''
“if ye plaze, ma'am, Mrs. Costello”
(that was the cook) * says she’ll die.
She never knew a tire like it for heat,
and to cook dinner for one, in addition to
vea for two hundred, is too much fr any
pair of arms.”’

“ Cook dinner ?”
keeper.

“Tobe sure, miss—ma'am, I mane—
dinner for No. 7.
“No, 77" repeated the book-keeper,
still puzzled.
“ Ah, never mind ber,” cried Mrs,
Ennis. “ Mary Maloney, go back and
help Mrs. Costello. Your coming here
isn’t likely to put her in becter temger.
Tne girl’s beside hereelf with excite-
meat,” she aided, as Mary Maloney dis-
appeared.

“ W nat does she mean by No. 7 ?”
“ Oaly a visitor that came awhile ago.
I've put him intoroom No. 7. Is tuere a
petter 2"
« It will do very well,”” said the book-
keaper.
“\When I saw him drive up, ‘' D-ar,
dear !’ 1 said to myself,  'twas a pity you
did not put off coming till to-morrow.’ W
“ You've no one but yourgelf to blame,
ma'am,” cried Father John. * The tame
of your hostelry has epread abroad, ma'-
am, and you must pay the penalty.”
«'It might be a harder one,’ sighed
Mrs. Eanie, complacently.
“There's many a one,” remarked
Conn's father, * who would make no ob-
jection to being in your place, Mrs. Ea-
nis, nor to sharing your trouble, ma’am,
if it comes to that.”
« Hallo ' cried Father John, “ what's
this? One wedding muakes many—
there’s more work in store for me, I ece.
Very well, Mr. Hoolaban, very well put.”
“Oh dear, oh dear! Isn'tit too bad,
now " cried Mrs. Knnis. *To think 1
gshould have had to wait so many years
vefore the word was spoken !”’
« What is it? Wnhat have I said ?"
asks Conn's father, looking round be-
wildered at the roomful Janghing at bim.
“ That's right, Mr. Hoolahan. Play
with the fieli before you hook it,” cries
Iather John,
“ ] declare to my goodness,’” said the
¢ld man, solemuly, ** 1 don’t know won
bit what you're all "—here Conn whis-
pered los father—* eh, what! did I say
vhat? Ha, ha, ba! ha, ha, ha! Yes,
Mrs, Eans, and 1 meant it, too, ha, ba,
ha .
« [ ghouldn’t have thooght it cf you,
Mr. Hoolahan,’ said Mrs. Eaonis, brid-
lug with mock dignity. “The wicked-
ness isn't all out of you yet, I'm afraid,
old as y’ are.”

asked the book-

ter, then his fathe
rection.

Mary
Pats,

continued.
“ Patsy,” cried Mary Maloney, after a
“ Miss Johnson’s
a holt of a tea-

her some tea.

Maloney,

han, you'll
this night a
now.”

“ Here, Patsy ! calls out Mrs. Eaonis,
« fill Fatber John's_cup.
a shame for you, Mr.
talking of leaving so early. Sare the
light of the pary’ll be gone out when you
turn your back.”
« Not it!" says Father Johm, “ their
like wild fire when t!
But I know why you want
"T's only because you won’t
em without me.
remain on awhile if it wasn't for the long
mountain road 1 have before me."”

“Sare you could have a bed here, sir,”

epirits’ll go up
see 1’m gone.

ohn was next to

{aloney, and

"

“Oh!”

me to stay.
be able to manageth

said Mrs. Ennis petulantly.

1 nar O o Y i
hionor of the oceasion.

the clatter will be over.
hour to you.”

glow in coming.

chorus of laughter which

cause a complete silence.

this night to celebrate,
the young wife I will say
only :

(Cheers.)

has not won.

able in the uproar.

out afresh)

father that bore him.

event of his life.

have gone before him.

The door burst open at this juncture,
and Dan appeared, breathless, to say that
everything wuas ready ; 80 We trooped
into the coffee-room, Conn and the bride
going first, and being received with a
general uprising and & voilsy of saluta-
tions which lasted until we had reached
our places at the top table; and then the
talking and laughter which our entrance
had nterrupted recommenced in - all
parts 18 the room, and l!!|n!|l“‘ with the
clatter of crockery, as Michael, and Dan,
and ’atay, and Jerome, aud several more,
gearried in with steaming tea-pots, and
passed np and down the tables receiving
a ranning tire of *“ chafl,” and with the
best temper in the world, giving back a8
good as they got,  Tea and ¢ tlae, cakes,

St George's Hall in Liverpool itseif would
not have caased more hilarity. Uproari-
ousness and screaming mirth

betwesn cld women
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scampering  backwards and forwards,
gome of them following him with wide
open eyes, * Go along with ye! I'll marry
every one of ye yet.”

Once outeide, the voices were raised,
and the good wishee moie londly ex-
preesed. A cheer was presently taken up
a8 a8 the cars set ofl’ at a spanking raty,
a | which soon out-distanced even the
strongest-limbed of those who tried to
keep up with them. Numbers of people
streamed to the inn at irregular intervals,

London, Ont.

the boys and girls running most of the

nodding together ot hooded heads, and
the occasional uphbfung of
hands: wgrotasque

were repeated many
room. To watch

which sat Mre. Ennis, with the bride and

bridegroom on each side of her. Father

awmongst
parties of youny people ; cosy contidences
in their ancestral
cloaks, emphasizing their talk by the

shrivelled
over-earnestness of
groups ot old men, sitting side by side or
| opposita each other, cracking their feeble
volces in their excitement, and autracting
| by their ehrill arguments the amused at-
| tention of tueir younger neighbors—these |
| were a few of the combinations which
tines about the
them was for some
time the chief occupation ¢f more than
one of us at the top table, in the centre of

| you, Mr.

| times—the happiness whic

| when the son he loves throws up i
troe of his own, and brings home, to his | it.
i 19

Conn ; then Conn's sis-
r, and 8o on in that di-
On our side I was the immedi-

next t) her was
Hoolaban's seat, and so the layers

« Miss Johnson !”says Patay, under his
breath as he puts his les over tbe
bench, * sure she’'s not Miss Johnson
now !
“ Oh, well, never mind ; go you and get
It rounds so odd, miss,”
continued Mary Maloney, by way of
apology when he was gone, “1
know how I'll ever doit.”
“ Do what, Mary ?” eaid the book-
keeper.
“Call you by your new name, Miss—
Mra. Hoolahan—it sounds 8o odd.”
* Wnat a child you are, Mary !
be Mrs. Hoolahan yourself some day,
won't she, Patsy ?"
back and was pouring ont more tea.

“ don't know that,” strikes in Mary
“ he'll have to be after benav
ng himeelf better than he’s doing, be-
fore that bappens.”
“ Don’t mind her, miss, | mane ma’am;
she dnesn’t mane it won bit.
different mouth
when we're by ourselves.”
exclaimed Mary Maloney,
ulisten to that now foralie! Pat Hoola:
take your seat no more by me
fter what you said ; mind that

on't

You'll

Patsy had come

"Tis & very
she does te making

'Tis asin and
Moriarity, to be

« Mrs. Eanis, if you weren't & heretic
vou'd remember my Ma3s in the morn-
ing, and the people coming and having
to go away azain disappointed.”
@At least you'll say a word or two in
Tn a faw minutes
Sure it won't
make the difference of a quarter of an
S5 Father John was persuaded to stay
awhile longer; but his opportanity was
The buzz of conversa-
tion, broken heraand there by eome local
came most
often from that end of our table where
Patsy, banished from Mary's side, wai
now sitting, showed no signs of stopping.
“1Tig & pity to interrupt them,” said I.
«Buat the dance!’ urged Mrs. Ennis.
“They won't be satisfied with a short
speil of dancing, and 1 want it to break
up at 11 saying which, she rapped
go loudly on the table as to suddenly

“My friends,” gaid Father John, rising.
«'m gorry that duties which you know
of compel me to leave you soon, but
can’t go without saying what's on my
heart, and what I know is yours (cheers),
and that is our true and heartfelt wishes
for the happiness and prosperity of the
young people whose weddin’ we are here
(Applause ) Of

this and th

that she came among us a8 a
stranger, but that there is not & man or a | ber the
woman in this room who speak
thinks of her as a stranger now,
respect, esteem, aye and affection too, she
We all wish
that Glencoonoge may continue to be h
home; that she may be bappy amoug us,
happy in the sympathy of us around her, | and peeping at her round the corners of
bappy in the love of her husband. I
gits beside me. (Loud, prolonged, and
enthusiastic cheering, many rising and
callingout greetlngswlmlly indistinguish-
Fatber John, over-
come and trying to recover himself, saf-
fered the manifestation to continue as
long s it would; but when it had finished
a bass voice from out of one of the hoods | £¢
was heard to repeat a8 if in elf-commun-
ing, ‘He's” a fine boy, God bless him!'
which caused the enthusiasm to break
A young man,” continued
Father John, “who is worthy of the
A young man of
whom I think I say the higheet praise
when I say that he and such as he ke
up the good tradition which, thank God!
has always held its ground in this part of
the country, of a love for religion,
parents and brothers and sisters; a love
for every manly exercise (loud cheers), a
chivalry for the weak and suflring; a
young man whose growth in these quali-
ties has kept pace with the growth of his
body, and whom we now see at 1l
moment arrived at the most important
It is your hope, | know,
no less than mine, my friends, that he
may continue to be worthy of those who
He has a bright
example in the person of his excellent
father who sits near me (cheers), anc
| hope it is in store for that to wituess in
! regard to his other sons repeated occis
sions on which we may meet toge ther for
! the same purpose as that for which we

are gathered here this evening.
| ter and cheers, and a cry of ‘Long life to
! Hoolahan') We §
| pray that the happiness which he enjoys
‘ to-night may be experienced in the course

of tima hy the bridegroom to whom we
| are now wishing joy, and wiio we trust
may live to know—not once but ma
h a father feels
a roof-

trust a

{ hearth the love of some good girl.
i Loud cheers, mixed with a good deal

John’s address

afresh as he stood up,
finistied.

pected.

how, much. . .+

and bread and butter, were tLe staple of | laughter, greeted the final words of Father
our feast; but a great entertainment in’ A voice whispered in
my ear, “ Father John seems in a great
harry for Conn tobe agrandfather!
there's all the christenings to come first!”
It was Patsy who spoke, and who turned
from me to my neighbor, saying,
Maloney, you heard what Father
gaid about me; ahout me, d'ye mind; and
do you still sit there uurepintant "’
But Mary, with a toss8 of her he
tarned away to listen to what C
say when the cheering, which hroke out
have

should

Conn Hoolahan said, whea after a con-
giderable pause he had fou
“hut 1 am takea quite aback and unex-
Nevertheless 1 hope that no one
here will think I don’t feel their kindness
because I haven't words enough tosay
I mustn't forget to

hey

1’4 | room, “and 'l tell you what to do,”” 8o

8, no, nor
or whose

(Lauagh-

Sure
“Mary

John

onn would

nd his voice,

thank you for—for—for my wifa; for the
kind words Eather John said abont her,
and the kind way you all cheered what
be said. 'Tis & wonder she had me at
all, and I never thonght she would,”
Conn waitel a minute amidst a breath-
leas silence to see if any more ideae would
come, and finding they didn’t he eaid,
“That's all,” and eat down under a storm
of entbusiasm,

0ld Mr. Hoolahan proposed the health
of Mrs. Ennis in a long, and I must add,
a very tedions speech ; and Father John
having briefly replied on ber behalf, we
all rose, he to hurry away, and the rest of
us to prepare for the dancing. In asur-
prisingly short time the empty cups and
plates, dishes and what not, were huarried
away out of sight, and the bare tables
moved up against the walls, leaving &
clear space in the centre. The tables
were speedily turned into p'atforms by
those intending to be only spectators ;
gsome standing thereon, others being
farnisbed with chairs, others lolling or
sitting on the edges. A row of benches
in front of the tables gave seats to those
who wanted them or did not prefer to
otand about in grou and made an
amphitheatre of faces, from the mouths of
many of which began to issue long clay
pipes and volless of white swmoke.
Through the kitchea door Dan and Paisy
and one or twomore were to be seen with
earnest faces brewing punch and slicing
lemons; but most eyes were turned in
expectancy at the present moment to-
wards the bride and bridegroom, tbe
former of whom was apparently resis:ing
the united entreaties of her hushand, her
father-in-1aw, and Mrs. Eanis.

“Is it on your own wedding-night to
refase!” excisimed the latter with indig-
nation,

“"Pig but right,” said Mr. Hoolahan,
“you should open the ball.”

“But you know how I blundered the
other night!"

“Any step will do. Loeave it to me,”’
saia Conn, softly drawing her arm within

his and leading her into tne middle of the

saying, he signalled to the fiddler, who,
beating his foct upon the table, set up
one of those tunes which bewilder the
strange ear with their jerky rapidity and
sudden transitions. 1 think mcst people
shared my curicsity as to the result, and
were surprised to see how cool the bride
was, and the manner in which she ac-
quitted herself; being 8o well acquainted
with the chief movemeats of the dance
tuat Bue did not reguire apy direction to
speak of from her husband.

“Fgad,” wtspered Patsy ty Mary
Maloney, “she dances pearly as well as
yourself, Mary.”
«And well she may after the number
of times I told ber what to do.”
“You told her!”

«Don’t I tell youso? You saw her
yourself on Christmas night at your
father's, and she could dance no more
than the tongs. Many atime since she'd
be talking of this night and that, of all
things under the sun, she dreaded the
dancing more than anything. ‘Sure ‘tis
the easiest thing in the world when once
you know,’ says I, and I tavght her the
gteps by degrees, and that's how she
learnt.”

“ Thinko' that now !”

1 «Ah! D'yetake me for afool ?’
As for Conn, his performance was very
active and eprightly. The knee trick
evoked cries of * good,' and nothing
could have been clearer than the rattle of
his shoes upon the boards. But when he
took the audience by storm, suddenly
is | cbanging critical admiration into enthus-
iasm, was at the end in giving his part-
final twirl. This he did so
rapidly that she became dizzy, and \hen
as she clung to him for support he
snatched from her lips a kiss that sound-
ed through the room.
er Waen't she angry! Conn ran away
pulling up his coat-collar about his ears,

{e | it asshe followed and he kept his dis-
tance. But it was not because they had
differences to settle that the fiddler was
to have breathing time. A dczen
couples rushed into the space left vacant
by the pair who were allowed to arrange
their dispute unnoticed, and who were
sently to ba seen ng amicably to-
ther, while the dance proce eded with a
regularity of motion and a distinctness of
tramp which I mustsay were very effect-
ive, pleesing, and ingpiriting. Atter this
the doses of punch, though
gtrong nor too liberal as to quantity (how
could they be with so many to be
gerved !), were acceptable enough and
Then there

=

ep | circulated freely.

evening wore away.

sionally touches the heel of his boot,
dancing a kind of breakdown hetween

familarity. From beginning to end

the Jea:t powerful,
11 “ 1 only with,”
in | there wasn’'t that poor man
himself,”

“« What poor man?”

“No. 7. Why on
come on such an

earth
inconvenient day

nd | D’ye think would he care to come in and
I'm sure he's very welcome if

He seemed a plain sort of
man and down in the mouth ; I wouldn’t
care about asking him myself, but if yon
ny | were to see him, and just mention in a

look on?
he would.

cagnal way that there was fun going on
it might cheer him up to have a sight ol

to my acquiescence, “'tis very kind o

of | you, Mr. Shipley ; but any way, mind you

come back soon, for 'tis getting late.”

Ifound the stranger in the library, sit
his face buried in his hande.

head as I enterel.
know how many times.
ad, | infernal din about ?
keep it up much longer 3
A man in a temper like that was no

the party ; and I would have retreated

head !
fore?

not over-

were
gongs, and then more dancing, and so the
Dan’s song we had,
for | of course—the one he sings to the flour-
ish of a shillelagh, with which he occa-

the verses ; and Patrick gave, “The Hat
my Father Wore,” with grave pantom-
\ig | imic reference to his sire opposite, who
was not at all tho well pleased with the

Mra. Iinnis never ceasel to beam ; and
of the influences inspiring t) mirth that
night, the expression of her face was not

ghe said to me, * that
moping
somewhere about the house all alone by

would he

Tohank you,” she added, in response

ting in front of the fire, with his feeton
the fender, his elbows on his knees, and

“(Oh, 8o you've come at laat, have
you?'’ he said petulantly, half-lifting his
“I've rung I don't
What's all the
Are they going to

likely, thought 1, to be an acquisition to

Where bad I se:n them all ba-

He did not see me either for the firat

time, it would eeem. The irritation on
his face disappeared, and was succeeded
almost instautly by a look of mingled
recognition and surpriee; and present!y a
smile passed over his countenance like
sunlight chasing a shadow acroes a field,

a8 heroee and came towards me, holding
out his hand, which I took mechanically,
# ] know your face so well said |
«put T can't remember whea or how—" "
“Where [ come from,” said he, “ we
don’t stand on ceremony, otherwise [
ought not to be in such a hurry to claim
acquaintance. \We have only met once
betore; but that is & good deal to a man
|'ke me who never secs any but strange
faces.”

Ooly a chance acqnaintance! Nowon-
der 1 ‘couldn’t even then recall who he
was, and yet 1 remembered his face very

well.

“ What ! have you frrgotten the stormy
night when you stopped my car on the
road to Ardmore, and the queer quarters
we got into, aud our longtalk in theclieer-
ful kitchen "’

“Tq be sure, to be sure,”” 1 cried, and
gome items of his singular story and
strange eearch hegan to flash across my
memory. “ Batyougave me the slip the
next morning. I felt disappointed the
wholeday after.”’

“Did you? When you have become
as accustomed to disappointment as I am
—-but what is all this noise that has been
driviog me half-wild these two or three
hours past ?”

“Itis a wedding."’

“ A wedding! Whose wadding?"
“The boots and the book-keeper of this
inn,”

“Ha, ha! People seem to do nothing
but marry in these parts. To-day from
the road I saw, a long way off down hill,
a crowd wending its way along one of the
slopes of the valley. 1 askel my driver
the meaning of it, and he, like you,
answered that it wasa wedding.”

“]t was our parly that you saw; and
now I think of it, your car, a8 it wonnd
along the road hign up among the hills,
made some of us eqnually corious in re-
gard to you. You would have saved
three miles by getting down at that point
and coming to where we were ; and yon
would have joined a merry party into
the bargain. Come and joiu us now-—it
will cheer you up.”

He waved his hand and shook his head.
I never feel so sorry for a man in the
dumps a8 when he 18 surrounded by
gaiety and happiness; 80 1 turned the
conversation to 4 subject which I thonght
would interesthim more.

“How does your affair thrive” 1
asked.

“ Nt to-night, not to-night. We will
talk of it to-morrow if you like. Gayon

back to your friends, and leave me alone,
I'm in the humor to be alone. ['m
tired out and sleapy, and would have gone
to bed an hour ago if I conld havegot ho i
of any one to tell me the number of my
room, which I have forgotten.”

“No. 7, said I, repeatingthe number |
had Lieard several times in the course of
the evening.

«] believethat wasit. Isuppose Isha
find a candle somew here.”

I led the way to the table in the lia
where they ware kept. His hand
trembled a8 he held the match to the
wick.

“Good-night,” he said, tarning ronnd
with his foot on the first stair, and holding
out his hand, “good-bye till to-morrow.
Very glad to have me? you again.”

I ‘watched him as he ascended till lie
disappearcd in the turning of the stairs,
and then went back to the coffee-room.
But thelife had gone outof the party. it
was as when the sun has long descended
behind the horizon, and its parting glow
has all but faded. Neither Conn northe
bride were anywhere to be geen. Theold
women were drawing their hoods over
their heads. The men had their hats and
short sticks in their hands. Dan and
his brothers were bearing trays among
the guests, laden with final cops and
tumblers of hot punch to keep outthe cold
nght air.

“Wnat! going sosoon "

©'89 goon ! said Mrs. Fanis, “’tis past
i1, and time for ali good peopie 12 hain
ved.”

“ Good-night” and “ good-night” was
now the cry, as the people streamed ont
of the raraly usel door in the coflee-
room, which Mrs. Ennis had cansed to be
opeuned to save their walking through the
house t) the main entrance.
“(ood-night,” repeated Mrs. lanis
many times, “and be carefal tH pick
your way till you reach the road ; there
ar» hedges and stones and blocks of
wood, and I don’t know what else in the
way, so be careful.”

* Naver fear, ma’am.”

“ Ig that you, Michael? How was 1t
von broke down in your song to-night §
“ Ah, | was too shy entirely, But wail
till the next time, ma'am.”

Next time! How long will it be,
wonder, befora (rlencoonoxs 8oes such
anoter wedding!

Oatside 1t was frosty. The ground was
hard, the sky claar, the stars blinked and
twink'el., Tnere was no moon. The
footsteps and voices died away, rotreat:
ing Isigurely towards the village. Soon
the inn was silent, tco, and lights werc
out; and no soand broke the quiet of the
night

! TO BE CONTINUED,

TO OBTAIN CULTURE.

1

Much can be done by a clear aim
and a rasolnte purpose. Let the
youth choose some one subject to which
' his tastes incline, and devote all his

Jeisure to it. Oae of the very finest of
¢ | English critics, Walter Bagehot, was
a banker, and his studies in literature
were the fruit of his lelsure. All busi-
ness youths cannot be Bagehots ; but
- | there 18 no youth engaged in business
who cannot make some branch of cul-
ture his own:; and, after all, the
essence of a real culture is not to know
many things in & guperficial way, but
to know & few things, or even one
thing, with thoroughness and accur-
acy.

i it
t | Spiritual reading is the vestibule of
prayer. When the temptation comes
, | to the overwrought laborer in Oar

« T wish T could talk like Father John,” ‘ closing the door without answering, only
that as I stepped backwards he turned
round sharply as if impatient for an

" answer, and lyoked me full in the face
That active, square-shouldered figure
the weather-beaten face and shaggy hair

them, and the fretful lines in the fore

the brown eyes with an aogry light in

Lord's vineyard to seek recreation in
the world or in worldly news, and to
fall back upon creatures for support
1 | and for repose, how often do the Iives
of the salnts step in and keep htm
quietly to God and holy thoughts '—
. Faber.
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ABOUT MIRAC

The Views of & Learned
Father Ooupe, !

Rev. Father Coupe, 5.
Stonyhurst, explained t
miracles in & recent ¢
proposed, he said, to proy
of Christ irom miracles,
took the opportunity of
whole question of mi
night they would prove (
inity from miraclee, W
acle? A miracle was 1l
of divine power BUrpase
ity of all created causes
acle must have a two fo
tie. It must first of al
the forces of nature. It
be apparent to the se
palpable, manifest.

It must be above
pature. For example,
a comet, an eclipse, ho
dinary & phenomenon
pot a miracle, Transut
pot & miracle. To be
must, therefore, be & 1
enon which not oniy
power of all created for
Jutely inconceivable, th
able hypothesis being
work of God, of an iu
of superbuman undere

A true miracle is tl
of a mind superior to
he bailed a boat in the
at once came to him it
boat must have an i
on board. The tele;
must have an intellig
the other end. And
pight on the railroad,
is shown and the train
that the train doee not
but by an intelligen!
manner, miracles £po
gent Being who was
understanding high
understanding, of a
man's will, gifted w
man could not wield,
tation of an agent at
and supperhuman ; &l
menon be a true mi
must be God. It follc
makes & statement &
and in God's nams, |
a miracle to suppor
that man's word mw
true. And why?
miracle God indors
man's statement : be

is God's seal on ths
because the miracle |

PLEDGE OF e
TR!
Now, Christ
statement, and

statement not by
a host of miracles.
be God, and he demc
by miracles. They
the unbhelieving Je
tion Christ’'s veracl
“ Then, if you will
lieve My works, fc
mony of Me.”

As theists they W
the reality, the exi
miracles, and as thi
endowed with reasc
to admit the existe
Scriptural or oth
evidence is forthco
proved.

As Christians the
mit the Bible mi
were revealed by C
on divine faith.
miracles they were
g0 far as they were
for them, Christi
miracles, and yet
outside the Catholl
professing Christi
sibility of all mi
true that many |
most illogically &
the divinity of C
but in epite of Hi
posed the adve

might be clacsed
head. First the
the poeitivists,
rationaliste, Th
there wa8 DO
ter and the laws
material world
therefore, as ther
be no miracle,
God. The post
miracles existed
ing that anythi!
the material wo
closed to our inv
possibly have
Then the rati
God made the u
but after the 80
tion God has ne
world which He
to them,He can
the work of His
QIT IENT
like an impoter
it not true thal
gospels miracle
liever ; they be
and fixed them
not be such a tl
asked why not
because mira

And they hum

miracles unsci

tion, and if he
not, they woul

get a definite r

er why are

Press the ques

their adversar

adopt some S0
times he tru

there cannot b

osophy showt

possible. Th
that miracles
versary flies
are possible, |
fied. You pr

dence of mi

Ah, yes, it

cannot be ev



